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1 bas a wo thy Loꝛd ok Lorn, 
he was a £5919 of High vegzee, 
He ſent his Sen unto the Srhool 
to learn ſome Civility.. 
Ve learned moe in one dap, 
then other Chilbzen did in three: 
And thus zeſpake the Schovl-matfor, 
do him tenderly 2 
In Faith tio art the honeffeſt boy, 
£9 £Oce I blir:kf on with my eye: 
Ihope [kou arc ſome @afterling bozu, 
WIS zEMMIGHHTYCHLL 
He laid he was no Cafterling 
the Child this anſwered courteoufly, 
y Fecher is the Kode Lorn, 
and J big Lon prrbye. | . 
The Schavl-maftcr turned round abovs, 
his ang: v mood he could not ſwage, 


<7 , At 3 


He marvels the Child could ſpeak ſo wiſe, 


be being ol ſs tender Age. 
Þe girt the Saddle ts che Stecy, 
the B:idle of the belt Gold Gown, 
Pe took big lea ve of his kt dle ws all, 
and quickly he was gone, 
Ans when be eame to his Father dear, 
he kneeled den on his knee, 
J am come topsu Father he laid, 
Sod's tlefling give to me: 
Thau art welcome my (on, he (cid, 
Sod's bleſſing I thee give: 
hat tydings bat thou b;naught my ſon, 
being coms lo Haftid; ? 
I habe bꝛougbt tytings, Father, Ls ſald, 
and fs lilzed it ava; be: 
Tizre's nefr a Deco) in all the Realm, 
kioz all he goes in rich Array, | 
F can w2its him a Leon ſcon, 
to learn in ft den Marg day. 
' 


Tune is, Green Slcever. 


That is gory tydings, hiv the Keyv, 


all in the place where'Z do end, 


| = p * ſon then alt into krance 6B. 


to learn the ſpeeches of tuch Lend: 


| Who ſhall go with him? ſaid the Lady, 


Hugband we have none but he; 
Madam, he ſaid, my Head ſteward, 
he hath been true to me. 
the cal! d the Reward to an account, 


a ſhouſand pound Go gave bim annus ; 
lays good fir fteward be good to my child, 


while be is far fram home. 
Af 5 be falle ts my sung Lozp, 
may Gov juſtly puniſh me indeed. 
And not» to France they bett ars gone, 
and Sod be t{efr guod ſpeed. 


fl They had not bren iu France land, 


not three werks ts an end, 


Put meat and Mink rhe Child gut nine, 
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ne monei ir. Purſe to ſpend : 
The Child run to the Liver fide, 
be was fain to d zink the water then, 
And after followed the falſe fle ward, 
ts put the Child thertin: 
27 ut nay marry, (aid the Child, 
he asked mercy pt iłully, 
God Teward et mie have my life, 
what ere betide my body: 
Now put off thy fair Cloathing, 
and give it me anon, 
ſs put the off thy llking Sirf, 
with many a golden ſeam 


: / Nut ut when the child was fript naked, 
bozn, l. ol his body as white as the Lily flower, 


He might have been ſeen \o2 his body, 
a Þ:inces Parameur, 
Þe put him on an old kelter Ceaf, 
and Pole of the lame 8bove the knee, 
he bid him go to the ſhepherds toule, 
ts keep chere p eu à love love ip. 
The child laid, whet Gali begay h.? 
god fe ward tel to me 
T name ſhall be peo) dof! thou wear, 
that thy name ſbal be. 
The child came ts the ſhepherds heule. 
and asked mercy pittikullp; 
ſays, good Hepherd take me in, 
tes keep Geep an 6 love lstely : 
But when the epherd ſaw the child, 
de wacſe pleaſant in the eye, 

A have no child, I make thee my heir, 
thou ſhalt habe my gosds ptr dye. 
And then beſpoke the ſhepherds wile, 

unte the child ſs tenderlp, 

hau muſt toke the cheep, and go to field, 
and deep them on e love lovely. 

god let us leats talking of che Child, 


lhnt is keeping ſheep on the love vvely, St Aberdine bhevond the Seas 
And we'll talk moze of che falſe gert, s Father BobbedeLoufands 


— 


of the Lord of Lors, and the Falſe Steward. 


and of his falſe treacherp. 
He bought himſelf thee ſuics of Apparel, 
Chat a Loꝛd might have (eem'd te worn . 
He went a woving to che Dukes daughter 
and called timſalf the Lo ofLorp, 
The Poke he welcomed the ponng Lozd, 
with chzee kaked Stags anon, 
If he han wiſt him the falſe Steward, 
"8 tho vebil he chould Have gene: 
But then they were at ſupper ſet, 
with dainty delicatess that were there, 
The D. laid, if you will web mp daughter, 
tele give thee n thouſaind pouri car 2 
The Lady would le the red Buek run, 
and alſs fo; to hurt the Wor, 
And with an hundzed infly men 
the Lady vid a Funting go: 


The Lady is 6 hunting gene 


nder fcanſer that is ſit high, 
There wes ſhe aware of a ſprperds boy, 
ith erp on a lobe li / bi ly: 
And ever de fighed & mate mean, 
E cryed out pittiſulty, 
y father is vhe Keef Lorn, 
& knows not What's b:rome e me: 
And then beſpake ths Ladp gay, 
nato tzer Paid anon, 
Eo fer me yither the ſhepberds boy, 
why mab eth he al this morn > 
But when he cane befszethe Lavs- 
he was noi to learn his Ceutteſs, 
Mhere wat thou ko n, thou benny child? 
2 whofe ſake mak eit thou al tig mean 
p deateſt friend Lady, he (aiv, 
is Wead nien Fasan. 
Tell thou me, ther bo ny city, 
tel me the (ri fh 4 36 not e. 
Kasweft thou not the Paung Lo ef Lorn 
be is come 3 & geing unte zue: 
Pes lo; ooth ſit; rte ct th. 
* nu the Told tren Forty, 
The W646 L912 is & valiant 00d, 
at owe in his gun Country. 
Wilt leave thy ſh ep, thau bunny child, 
and come in ſervice unto mit? | 
Yes forſoeth then ſaid the child, 
at your bidding ion 2 be. | 
When the ſteward 1okt ugon Lhe child, 
he bewa'l:d him villianaufiy, 
Uherc walt then bein thou vegaVond ? 
oz where is thy country: 
Ba dawn, ha dewn, ſatd the Lodp, 
Ge cailed the ſteward then pzeſently, 
Witlout vou bear him weze gosd⸗will 
ou get nu lub of me. 
Then beſpake the falſe Steward 
unto the Lody Laffily, _ 


ee. 
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BE then beſpake the Lady gay, 
unto ter father courteouflp, |. 
. Saying, 3 have found a bonnp child 
__ my<chamucrlain to be. 
Not ſo, not ſo then ſaid the Puke, 
koz ſo it map not be, 
Foz ihe Lo:d of 5 orn that comes a wing 
will in“ no god of thee noꝛ me. 
Wen the Duke ſokt upon the child, 
he ſteined ſo pleaſar:t in the eye, | 
Child, becauſe thou loveZ Horſes well, 
my Groom of Stable thou ſhalt be. 
The child piy'd the H: 2(es well, 
a twelve month to an end, 
He v as ſo courteous £ ſo true, 
every man bi came his friend - 
He led a tair Gelding to the water, 
where he might d ink derfly, 
The Selding up with his hel 
and hit the child above the eye; 
Wo worth thee horſe, then ſaid the child, 
that cver Mare foled thee, | 
Thou little knoweſt what thou haſt done, 
they haſt ſtricken eLord of high degree 
The Da. daughter was in her garden gzen 
Ge heard the child make gꝛeat moan, 
She ra: to the cild alc weeping, 
and left her Wai bens all alone: 
Sing on thy ſong thou bonn y child, 
Iwill releaſe thee of thy pain, | 
I have mane on Dath, Lady, he ſaid, 
I dare not tell my tale again, 
Tekthe Heꝛſe thy tale. thou bonny child, 
and (6 thy Dath ſhall Caved be, 
But when he told the Worſe His tale, 
 fhe Ledy gert mot tenderly, 
JA do foz thee, my bonn child, 
in kaict J will do me2c for chee, 
And fc; thy ſake, mp bonn chid, 
iell ut my dedding off months chꝛee. 
The Lady vid w2itc a letter then, 
tuil pittitully with her own hand, 
She leit it to the Lad of Lorn. 
whereas he do elt in fair Scotland, 
ut when the Lo:d had read the letter, 
his Lady wept noſt tenderly, 
J knew what would become of my child, 
in ſich afar Coum try. 
The old L01d called up his merry men, 
and all that he gave cloati and kee, 
Wit]; ſeven Lozds by his ſide, 
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and into France rides he. 
The wind ſerv d and they did ſail 
do far into France land, 
They were ware of the Lszd of Lotn, 
with a Pozters off in his hand, 
TheLo:d they moved hat and hand, 
the ſerving men kell on their knee, 
What folks be yonder, ſaid the ſter ard, 
that makes the Poꝛter Cotictelie ? 


Thou art a falt thief, qd. the L. of Lorn, 


ns longer might J bear with thee, 
By the Law of *rance thou ſhalt be judg .d 
whether it be fo live oz dye. 


A Quett of L9o2dsthere choſca was, 


to bench * haſtily, 
But when the Queſt was ended, 
the falſe Reward mut dye. 
FirT they did him half hang, 
and then they tan him down anon, 
And then put him in bopling lead, 
t then was ladden bꝛeaſt and bone, 
And then beſpake the Lozdof Lorn, 
with many other L8s2ds mo. 
Sir Duke if ysu be as willing as we, 
well have & Marriage beſos we go: 
Theſe childzen both thep did rejoyte, 
to hear the Loꝛd his tale ſo ended, 
They had rather to day than tv mozrow, 
ſs he would not be offendey. | 
But when the wedding ended was, 
there was delitate dainty cheer, 
Ill cell you how long the wedding did lat, 
fil thies quarters of a year: 
Such a banque there was wzought, 
the like was never ſeen, 
The R. of France hꝛaught with him then, 
a hund:ed tun of good red wine: 
Five let of Muſttians were to be teen, 
that never reſted night no2 Yay. | 
Alſo Italians there did fing, 
full pleaiantly with gzeat joy. | 
This have vou heard hsw troubles g:eac, 
tuts ſucceſſive joys dis turn, 
And happy News among the reit. 
umts the wozthy Lozd af Lorn. 
Let Rebels therefs:e warned be, 
how mtſchief once they do pyatend, 
Fo! God may fuffer foz a time, 
but will diſcloſe it in the end. 


FINIS. 
(don- Bridge. 
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